Shall Men be mnte, when Heaven, and earth doe ſing, 
Glory to God, and Honour to our King ? 


Printed by Richard Cores;for Fra. Grvedwelling on 
Snow-hill neere the Sarazens-head without 
New-gate. 1642 


EY %. . _ 
\ . _ 
vb %- » "4 ———_ Py 
., 


To the Right Wor- 
thy, VVorshipfull, and 
Religiouſly affected Eſquire, 
NICHOLAS BACON; 


one of his Majefties Iuſtices of 
tePEACE. 


SIR, 
< {- x 


'T being n0t onely your office, but 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

belter of your aide,be the better preſerved, or kept unblaſt- 
# by EAVY ON cantemned by LgNOrance. : | 4 

A gaine, befides your delight in Peace, in 

| late moſt lovigg, and gentle ap 
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Your moſt 


humble Servant; 


EnvvarRed CALY ER, 


INVO CA TION. 


? Oſt Noble Court of Parliament, proceed, 
£ Thoſe Adts are Noble which you have de- 
creed ; 
D ur State which totter'd now begins to ſtand ; 
3D h ! be ſupporting Pillars to our Land. 
F Moſt Noble Court, thus Noblyimployd, 
[wo Houſes, but one Spirit for your guide : 
our happ concord, 1s Our Kingdomes bliſſe, 
et hatefull diſcord not debarreus this. 
Moſt Noble Court,this glory you have gain'd, 
he good ate free'd, the evillare refrain " 
A nd though they be not rotally ſuppreſt, 
Yet let Your wiſdome ſtrike them dumbe atleaſt. 
$Moſt Noble Court,whoſc Royall headour King 
> foone conſcnts to anyvertuous thing ; 
Du, under him, write Lawes for other men, 
G ds Law direct your hearts, his hand your ven. 
$Moſt Noble Court,moſt honourable Pc ECIEs ; 
d Worthies of our Countics, and our Shir 85, 
&Q we for Law lyeproftrateat your feete, 
g youat Gods; there lct =_ Praycrs mect. 
by 


; The Authors Tnv0cation. | 
You doe di{cerne;but God dotlrgive.the glaſſe; -*. | 
You doedetermine,but God brings topaſle: - | 
God proſper ſtill, what thus Yona Degun; -':. x 
And let your fight be cleerer than the Sun.; . ++; .. © 
Youare the Piſotes of our publique ſtate, © * 
To guide that veſlell ; oh. ! your charge. is great, 
No lefſſe than the preſerving of our Realme; 
A weighty worke indeed; God ſtirrethe Helme. 
Your wiſdomes are likeOracles of right ; 
Your Vertues are like Lanthornes to give light :- 
You here like ſtarres, doe out of darkneſle ſhine ; 
Be Sunnes hereafter, Glorious and Divine. 
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| Bayes, for our Dayes. 


paaxe He thirſty carth, if fatisf/d with ſhowers, 
WES It decks it ſelfeto blefle the higher Powers. 
G8. Ihe Sun,the Moone,the Starres, thoſe Hea- 
venly:Tapers, 
Shine brighteſt,lately free'd from cloudy vapours, 
And nights blacke curtaines being drawne away,, 
Moſt welcome'ts the ever glad{ſome day. 
Shall Britai»e, or ſhall Britaines then be mute, 
'hen heav'ns-have dat gn'd toan{wer to your ſuit : 
ath fild your thirſty heart withthe increaſe 
Of heavenly ſhowers,diſtill'd in dewes of Peace ? 
$Hath light your Lamps, which did but dim appeare, 

WAnd turn'd luſpeted nightto day moſt cleare. 

-F Brave Britaines thendelightto doe your parts, 
MWLet triumphs ſhow that you have Loyall hearts; 
FLetnot the powers both Royall, and Divine, 
2FV ouchſate to-ſmile, and yet.you doe repine. 
Canyou be without feeling of our blifle, 

gn ſuch a yeare of Jubileeas this ? 

WT ake notice of your happinelle, and ſing 
31lory to God, and Honour to our King. 
XK Youthatin gall,or wormwood ſteep yourbraines, 

— Wl they conyert into invedctive ſtraines, 

2T 0 vent your ſpleene, isthis the fitteſt time 

3T 0 fill mens cares with moſt Satyricke rime; 
YDr.it you want that faculty, in proſe 

il o pentheir falls, hom you account your foes - 
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Were cither pious, honeſty, or yet 
A ſeemely praQict for aſober wit 2. ... .. _. 
Confiderbetrer, makeriotfouleabuſe. 
The onely dyet to refreſh your Muſe, 
For ſuch as doe on poyfon ſ{urket firſt, * 
Muſt either, ſurely, ventthe fame or burſt, 
But you, the ſacred Mufes of our dayes, 
W ho ſ{corne to build on other mens decayes, 
Your ſublime, or.diviner notes are feene 
To fly a pitch above a Zoylian fpleene : 
Why are you mute ? why decke younot the ſtage, - 
And Temples too, with Garlands for our Age 
Why ſecke younot to ſet forth the renowne # 
Ofjoyes beneath, which from above came downe? 
[t is a Theame, in my conceit, befirs 
Your moft refin'd, yea conſecrated wits. 
Preſumprionthenin me, it muſtbe ſure 
Togaze {o high, my eye-{ight ſo obſure; + 
To feeke to ſet forth fuch a happy ſtate; 
As claimes a ſacred rapture to relate, 
And here,indeed, I muſt prefumption/grant ; 
[ have hereina feeling of my want; "NF. 
My fate lad no ſuch bleſſing thereupon, 
Todip my pen infacred Helicon, 
I taſted not, though had an apparite, 
Thoſe conſecrated Fountaines of delight. 
W hat though : ſhall T deſpaire upon the fame? 
I may have heate within me, though no flame, 
Although the Fountaine were not me allow'd, 
Some drops were lent,and ſent me in a cloud, 
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